into counties and dukedoms, and is renowned in the annals of peace by his enduring Code of Roman Law. As new kingdoms rise and fall, and with ever-changing fortune of war and conquest, the centuries pass on; we reach at length a new era in the world's history.
More than three hundred years had elapsed since the last Caesar of the Western Empire had resigned his post and left the Emperor of the East sole ruler of the Roman world when, from a far corner of Europe, a great chieftain came to the front- It was not from the exhausted soil of Italy that the coming deliverer was to arise, for the hopes of men were turned towards the Frankish kingdom which was now supreme amongst the lordships which, had risen from the ruins of Roman power. The Prank had ever been faithful to Rome, and the destined hero, the Lord of Western Europe, had already earned the title of Champion of the Holy See. It was from the alliance of secular and religious power that arose the settled Empire of the West, on that eventful Christmas Day, A.D. 800, when in the ancient Basilica of St. Peter, Charlemagne, and his captains of war were assembled to hear Mass.
The scene rises before us in all its solemn majesty. We see, behind the arch of triumph, the apse filled with a stately array of priests in row above row, while in the midst rose high the Bishop's curule throne. Prostrate before the high altar knelt Charlemagne, wearing the chlamys and sandals of a Roman Patrician, when Pope Leo III came down from his